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BESSIE: I didn't say yes and I didn't say no. You know the
song, don't you?

BRADLEY: But you came along, I see.

BESSIE: I didn't want to, not really. I said to Mr. Miller,
Oh? they won't want me, I shall only be in the way.
But he said, Get along with you, it's months since you
tasted 622, I lay. And he was right there.

BRADLEY: Well, you're welcome as far as I'm concerned,
and it's Sheppey that's standing the champagne.

ALBERT: Better let me open it, Sheppey. I'm more used to
it than you are.

SHEPPEY: 'Ark at 'im. All right, only be careful. Now
then, you girls, what about glasses?

Miss JAMES: We can manage.

Miss GRANGE: There's a glass in the lavatory, Victor,

[VICTOR goes out and comes in again in a moment with
a glass. Miss JAMES goes round the shop and collects
whatever there is that can be used to dnnk out of.

BESSIE: [To BRADLEY.] You have got a beautiful place here.

BRADLEY: You have to have these days. Lots of com-
petition, you know.

BESSIE: It's the same in everything. There ought to be a
law against it, I think.

BRADLEY: You'd be surprised the amount of stuff we have
to carry. You come and have a look at my show-cases.

{They walk into the front shop,

Miss GRANGE: Come over here a minute, Sheppey. 1 want

to say something to you.
SHEPPEY: \Going over to J:er.] What Is itr
Miss GRANGE: She's a tart.
SHEPPEY: I know that.